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recognising one's own kinship with all? What made .
Charles Darwin ? The eye to see and the heart to
respond to the great sweep of one infinite tide
through all that lives, including himself* What
made Newton ? The grasp of mind that could hold
the earth itself as a mere speck of cosmic dust in the
play of the forces that govern us. Even the warrior,
whose whole business seems to be antagonism and
separation, becomes distinguished on condition only
of his sense of union with his followers. And the
saint or the poet never yet was to whom all was not
human and all more beautiful than myself. To such
men condemnation is not easy, slander is impossible.
An orgy of sensation provoked by libel, be it of
individuals or of nations, whether at afternoon
tea or from a church pulpit, would seem to them
unspeakable vulgarity. * They could not breathe
in such an atmosphere. Yet something, of the
saint, something of the poet, we might surely
hope to 'find in those whose lives are given to
spread a message of glad tidings in far-off lands.
And surely there has been the sainthood of a
good intention. Has there been that of a noble
execution?

If the^e has, why have emissaries so rarely, on
their return, a good word to say for those amongst
whom they have been? Why, to take explicit
instances, do we never hear from them of the strength